A ffefftl of eas/ pcfi/re -faking 

The Brownie Mawl^e Camera 



HAS NEW SMOOTH STRING 
2-PIECE, TAKE-APART CASE 

MAKES IT A CINCH TO 
LOAD AND UNLOAD 



shows you just what you ll set 

^£ IN * 5HARP " CLE4R OVERSEE 
^fefe) WEW F ' NDER 



e 5 - 

SNAPS WITH JUST 

A SQUEEZE" 
SHUTTER TRIGGER 
IS STREAMLINED 
INTO THE CASE 



TAKES 12 BLACK-AND-WHITE 
PICTURES ON KODAK 620 FILM- 
9 ON KODACOLOR FILM 




MAKES FLASH SHOTS AT 
NIGHT, TOO-SET IT FOR "B* 
ANO USE THE KODAK 
PHOTO FLASHER 



COSTS SO LITTLE 
ITS EASY TO OWN 



See this Brownie Hawkeye Camera at your 
Kodak dealer's. It's a sweetheart — today's 

i-and-shoot camera. You can have it 
for only $5.50. Kodak Photo Flasher, $1.55. 
FREE BOOK! Brand-new! All about picture taking 
— and written just for you. Tells how to get slick 
pix day, night, indoors or out. Write John Van 
Guilder, Room B08, Eastman Kodak Company, 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 

PRICES INCLUDE FEDERAL TAX 
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r, A. PROVISIERO 



grdl A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 



Tha following 

CAPT MARVEL ADVENTURES ■ LASH LaRUE WESTERN ■ THE MARVEL FAMILY ' FAWCETT'S FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • WESTERN HERO • ROCKY LANE WESTERN • NYOKA THE JUNGIE GIRl • GABBY HAYES WESTERN 
CAP! MARVEL JR. ■ MASTER COMICS • TOM MIX WESTERN ■ MONTE HALE WESTERN ■ HOPALONG CASSIDY 
ROD CAMERON WESTERN • BILL BOYD WESTERN ■ SIX-GUN HEROES • SMILEY BURNETT! WESTERN 



T |h| 



CboniJ ond grim hoe been the atrusele betv«een Captain Marvel ,*he wbfidfc 
Mightiest Mortal, and Dr.Siwwa.theWorWfi Wickedest Scientist ■' InnurmnaW* 
times Captain Marvel ho© opset Sivana's evil plots and chased and cotwed 
Mm',' But suddenly the table© are turned .' It Is Sivana who drawee Captain 
Marvel,and Captain Marvel who flees in terror from the horrible A NGER RA Y/ 
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GHOST OF A CHANCE 



A Wicky and 0*Shawnessy Story 




By Rod Reed 




A' 



flower 
singing 



walking down Main Street 
flower pot on his head. In the 
was a flower. The fellow was 



"I'm a little buttercup 

Peeping through the snow; 
Sprinkle me with water 

And watch . . . me . . ■ grow!" t 
Then a second fellow, directly behind the 
first fellow, upended a sprinkling can of water 
and drenched the first fellow. 

W^cky Burke and his pal, Boit Bird, looked 
orl in amazement. O'Shawnessy. Wicky's 
shaggy dog, growled low in his throat but 
kept a safe distance away from the splashing 



"Those fellows ram 
Vicky "I wonder if 

He stopped short ; 
lis shoulder. Wicky 
aid a muffled voice, 



t be cuckoo!" declared 

is a cold hand touched 
whirled. "Pardon me." 
'but . . ." 



"G-g-ghost!" Wicky cried, as he saw a figure 
in white towering over him. Boit saw the figure, 
too. He was speechless. Both boys started run- 
ning as fast as they could. O'Shawnessy stood 
his ground, yapping and growling at the spook. 
As the dog moved forward, the spook retreated. 

Boit and Wicky both looked backward to 
see how the dag was making out. And they 
ran smack into the solid form of Patrolman 
Glendale. 

"Whoa!" said the policeman. "What's your 
hurry, lads?" 

"G-g-ghost!" gurgled Wicky. 

"G-g-ghost!" gulped Boit. 

"Nonsense!" exclaimed Officer Glendale. 
"Call off your dog. Quick, now, before he 
takes a nip out of the spook, and I'll have to 

Wicky did as he was bid. O'Shawnessy 
returned reluctantly, bringing with him in 
his mouth * torn shred of white cloth. 



Patrolman Glendale pointed to it 'and said, 
"You see. lads, nothing but a piece of an 
ordinary bedsheet. Your ghost was a bed 
sheet. Now I want you lads to repeat after 
me, 'There are no such things as ghosts,'" 

"There are n-no such things as g-ghosts." 
said Wicky and Boit in unison, but not too 
convincingly. 

"That's the stuff," smiled the policeman. 
"Now don't be surprised at anything you see 
this evening. Some of the fraternity boys 
. from the college are having an initiation. They 
make their new members — pledges, I bel 
they call 'em— dress up like spooks or flower 
pots or red Indians or what not. I guess it's 
harmless fun. They seem to enjoy it." 

As Officer Glendale strolled away chuckling, 
Boit exclaimed. "Wicky! Why don't we get 
up a fratoinity?" 

"Sure!" agreed Wicky. "And dress up like 
spooks !" 



npHE two men 

the cheap rooming house' 



little shed behind 
dressing 
themselves in sheets. 

. "You've got a real brain in your noggin, 
Greasy." exclaimed the taller of the two 

"Aw. it's nothing, Sluglug." responded the 
other, modestly. "It's just that when you spend 
a lot of time in the clink you've got nothing 
to do but think." 

- "Well, there's no danger of either of us 
getting back into the clink on account of this 
night's work," asserted Greasy. "Us dressing 
up like spooks makes a perfect disguise. No- 
body can tel! who we are. They'll just think 
we're a couple of those goofy fraternity boys- 
Why we could rob the mint and get away with 



"It's a good idea." admitted Sluglug, "and 
it'll come out okay if we work it ail right. 
Now remember. 1 shinny up the drain pipe and 
get the pearls. You stand below. 1 throw th^l 
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down to you. If the coast is clear, you signal 
to me with that low dog growl that you do 

so well." 

"Check!" said Greasy. "Let's go." 
The two men emerged from the shed into 
the darkness of an alley. 

Two spooks named Wicky and Boit were 
walking down tree-lined Elmwood Avenue. 
They were arguing in voices that were muffled 
and ghostly, because they were speaking 
through the cloths of the sheets that covered 
them completely except for eye-holes. A 
shaggy dog trotted patiently after one of them. 

"I still say," argued Boit, hotly, "that a 
fratoinity doesn't have dogs for a member. 
Of all the people that join a fratoinity, a dog 
is the woiat." 

"Not my dog!" declared Wicky. "And, he- 
sides, I bet plenty of fraternities have dogs." 

"Leave us go ask Officer Glendale," sug- 
gested Boit. "Leave us leave it up to him. I 
bat he says, 'No dogs?' " 

"Go ahead! Ask him! He don't know, any- 
way! I'm going to ask that college spook right 
across the street. That's who I'm going to ask !" 

"Go ahead!" said Boit. "But I'm going to 
ask the policeman. A policeman's supposed to 
know everything," 

BfcOJT did an about face and went off in 
" search of the man in blue. Wicky headed 
straight across the street to the ghostly figure 
he had seen standing beside some shrubs 
under a second story window. 

"Say, mister!" said Wicky. 

"Huh? What?" said the other sheet-draped 
figure, whirling 

"Mister, I want to ask you if . . ." 

"Beat it, budt" cut in the other. "Scram! 
Go 'way! Take it on the lam! Get lost! If you 
don't, I'll . . ." 

There was something menacing in his tone. 
It aroused the protective instinct in the big 
dog, O'Shawnessy. He advanced, emitting a 
low growl. 

The ghost under the window kicked out 
at the dog and muttered, "Get away, you mangy 
cur." 

O'Shawnessy was insulted. He nipped at the 



kicking foot. The ghost Red, with O'Shawnessy 
giving growling chase. 

Upstairs, Mr. Sluglug heard the growl snd 
misinterpreted it. "Ah!" he said to himself, 
"there's Greasy's signal. The coast is clear." 

He walked to the window and looked down. 

"Here you go, Greasy," he chuckled, and 
tossed the pearls down to the ghost-like figure 
below. Wicky was astonished, but not too 
astonished that he couldn't pick up the pearls. 

Wicky was still gazing dumbly at the pearls 
when a ghost shinnied down the drain pipe, 
approached him, and cried, "Hey, you ain't 
Greasy! Hand over that ice!" The pearls were 
snatched from Wicky's hand. 

Sluglug started to run. He was stopped 
abruptly by the firm hand of Officer Glendale. 
"Not so fast, there, lad!" said the policeman. 
"We'll want a bit of explaining about these 
pearls." With his free hand he ripped the 
sheet from the man's face. "Sluglug! You," 
posing as a college fraternity boy when you 
never even graduated from Reform School !" 

"There was another one," said Wicky, "but 
Jie got away!" 

"I think not," said the policeman, as he 
slipped handcuffs on Sluglug, "Look over 
there. The other one's up a tree." 

The'y looked. Greasy, with his sheet half- 
hanging from him, was perched in a tree, un- 
able to get down because O'Shawnessy stood 
by the trunk, growling at him. 
££]s^"OW that dog is a real hero, wouldn't 
■ you say so, Boit?" asked the officer. 

Boit, who had stood by almost unnoticed in 
the excitement, agreed. 

"Well," continued Patrolman Glendale, "as 
I told you. Boit, I never heard of a fraternity 
having a dog for a member. But I'm sure 
this dog could be an exception. I'm sure he'd 
make a very honorable pledge. Don't you 
agree?" 

"I sure do!" said Boit, with feeling. 

Wicky happily patted O'Shawnessy. Then 
he looked up. "The only thing is," he said 
doubtfully, "I'm- not sure O'Shawnessy will 
be too happy about getting dressed up in 
a sheet!" 

THE END 
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1st IN LOOKS 

Only Monark gives you these completely new 
modern style feature!. See the new "Strato- Liner" 
headlight, new "Protecto-Gard' - tank rails, new 
deeper, longer Motor-Bike fenders. See these and 
25 other "look" features. Thrill to the exciting 
array of rich colors. You'll »ay Monark Super 
Deluxe is the best looking, most fully equipped 



1st IN LIFE 



Safe because its strong! Swift because iC* en- 
gineered like a jet plane! Easy riding because it> 
built on a modern production line just like a fine 
automobile -each part in perfect balance. Yea. 
Monark has plenty of riding life ... and plenty 
of lasting life. 



1st IN VALUE 



Inch-for-inch, dollar-for-dollar Monark fj 1st for 
value. Extra value too, in Monark's exclusive in- 
surance plan , . one year s fire and theft insur- 
ance included in purchase price . . . yours at no 

V'? t "'"jt?'; ^ M °f"l=-the '** Look*. 

Life and Value. 



\tt i , y ( j J ~ Z?* an ? < ?'#' here '* an "Citing triple-gift offer 
.\.™.V5f • U- * °, lotfu ' f °'^ r showin « »" «he great new Mona 
id their sparkling co ors . . . plus a "King on Wheels" badge of 
urdy metal in three bright colors with the frisky "King of Wheels" 
nnted right on the metal . . . plus easy directions Telling 
how you can get a free "King on Wheels" Fabri-Cal for your 
shin or blouse All without cost to you , . . tell your friend. 
Here s al] you do . . . ,ust fill in the coupon at right OR 
jut _ name and address clearly on a penny postcard and mail it 
s shown below. Gei your thrilling iriple-gift 
away — send for it today. 



MOHARK SILVER KING. INC.; 6^1 W firanrt H*. b-tm 1.175 
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WHAT JIM TOLD THE &0Y5 ABOUT •P-F*« 

A#W5 «W 'F-F"CAHVAS 5HO£S 6IV£ YOU 
MOHi SFEE0...ANO FOOT COMFORT: 

THE ALL IMPORTANT *P-F' 
Rt&IP WEDGE KEEPS THE 
BONES OF THE FEET IN 
THEIR NATURAL, 
NORMAL POSITION 
HELPS PREVENT 
FOOT STRAIN. 





